389, This Copy of “ ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. ‘ 
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NG ON WHIT MONDAY. 
Thames was not quite as enjoyable as was anticipated. According to Tottie Goodenough and 
the time, Poor Pa had a slight misunderstanding with the Lock-keeper about the ticket, and in his anxiety to put 


matters right, he slipped and fell across an old lady who was in the next boat to theirs. The proprietor of the old lady was naturally very much upset, and 
used his boat-hook in a way that suggested he was well acquainted with the ins and outs of Whale fishing. Papa has not been to the Office since.”’—Toorsie. 


Snes ae 
DEVIL DUN. 


Ss day, iu the good old times when Henry II]. was Kin : 
of England, a party of well-to-do and learned lawyers ag | y 
to dine together at an inn in the ancient town of Bedford, H 
and to dine well, About an hour before dinner-time, a \ { 


SOFTUN’S ADVENTURES AT THE DERBY. 


*pruce young man, in sober livery, stepped brisk] into the 
ouse and desired mine host to lose no time and see that 

all was of the best, Strange to say, when the conpeny 

arrived, and the young man bustled about and oe and 

waited, the lawyers one and all ioxpoed him to be a ser. ] 

vant of the house, whilst the landlorc and his servants took i 

him to be an attendant of the lawyers, At length came the { ) 

time to pay the bill, and the handy young man, having | * (; 

collected it, went downstairs tu get change, He was a long / 4 

while goue—a very long while—and, growing weary, the ’ 

lawyers rang the bell, Then only they discovered that the 

young man was an artful dn postor, who had made clear off ; 

with not only their money, but a big booty of cloaks, hats 

and silver spoons, This is one of the earliest recorded feats 

of Devil Dun, } | 
_ But it was not, however, the only trick he played on the ts 

limbs of the law. Calling on a rich solicitor one day, he | 

demanded payment of a bond which he produced, bearing 

what was apparently the lawyer's signature ; but payment { 

1. “If you please, sir, can you tell me what horse 9, “Strange!” mattered Softun ; “I've never Heart on Hittin Frisky !" yelled Booky to his clerk, | WAS indignantly refused. Dun, thereon, brought an action, ) 


‘s going ‘to win the thy ?” sald Softun, “Nos- the name bat rl . “ yea” and ced several of his band, who swore to th justness 
pool. +“ Nos- , put a little on it, Please, sir, put Then Frisky’s “ twelves" flashed through the air. A produced several of his band, who : ore to the j 
trils, in course, tate,” sniggered Kuowall, ue a sovereign on Nostrils.” vee frightful pe was heard, and all was still. of the debt, The lawyer, however, was this time one too 
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many for him, for he produced a forged receipt, to the genuineness 
of which as many of his clerks swore also, aud Dun, leaving the 
court, * vowed he had never heard of such rogues as to swear they 
hal paid hima sum which was never borrowed.” 

But Dan's deeds were generally accompanied by murder or acts 
of horrible cruelty, some too bad to tell here, His earliest exploit 
Was getting into conversation with a waggoner taking a load of 
corn to market, drawn by a team of splendid horses, Seizing his 
geporninity, he stabbed the driver to the heart, buried the body, 
and, mounting the waggon, procecded to the market town, sold all 
off, and deeamped, 

On another occasion, Dun and his band put up at an inn, and in 
the night ill-used and murdered the landlord and landlady, and 
sacked the house. Again pursued by the Sheriff of Bedford and 
his officers to the forest, where he had his cave, Dun showed tight, 
took eleven prisoners, and hanged them naked upon the trees 
round the outskirts of the wood as a warning. Donning, then, the 
clothes of sheriff and men, the robbers knocked at the door of a 
nobleman’s mansion, and demanded entrance, in the King’s name, 
tosearch for Dun, and, taking possession of the keys of the treasure 
chest, loaded themselves with booty, and departed without moles- 
tation. 

A strange adventure which heféll this desperado is recorded, 
Having lust his way ina wild part of the country, he inquired at 
agentleman’s house whether they could give shelter toa benighted 
traveller, The master told him that all the bedrooms were required 
for the guests who had come to his daughter's wedding, which was 
to take place next day, but that if he were not afraid of yhosts, 
there was the “Ifaunted Chamber,” Dun was not afraid, and. 
after a hearty supper, went to bed, but lay awake a long while, A 
bright fire was burning, and he saw the door slowly open, and the 
bride herself glide into the room, walk slowly round the bed, Ze 
steadfastly iuto his face, return to the other side again, and lie 
down in silence for two or three minutes; then rise again, draw 
from her finger a valuable diamoud ring, place it on the pillow, and 
leave the roum as hoiselossly as she had entered it, Dun realized 
the situation at once, She was walking in her sleep, so he pocketed 
his oddly gotten prize, aud leftjthe house next morning before 
anyone was up. 

uu’s career lasted furat least twenty years, and his depredations 
were accompanied by circumstances of such atrocity, that when at 
last his band of fifty was broken up, and he himself, after a des- 
verate resistance, was taken'prisoner, he was sentenced to a fearful 
death, “His hands were lirst chopped off at the wrists; then his 
auras at the elbows; next, about an inch from the shoulders ; his 
feet below the ankles ; his legs at the knees ; his thighs, about tive 
inches from his trunk ; and the horrible scene was closed by sever: 
ing his head from his body, and consuming it toashes, The other 
parts of his body were tixed up in the principal parts of Bedford- 
shire, as a waruing to his companions,” 


* * ’ * * * 

“Billiam,” bleated the Babe, “it makes one feel a bit sick 
a-realin’ on it, don’t it?) Do you think there’s a drop of anythink 
in Aunt Geeser’s cupboard?” 

“ Here's some paraftin,” said William. “ Have a suck o° this,” 
(Newt weck, a startler,) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
———— 

*.* Owing to the demand on vur space, we cannot guarantee tu 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Kuitor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 

answered in due course, Corres pondeuts wishing their MSs, 

or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


STONE.— Your turn will come in time. —S, S, ATKINS (Hamp. 
stead).—NVo, you ought, indeed, tu be rewarded soon,——V REDERICK 
LOBE (Lever Street, Goswell Road, St. Luke's).—Disyualitiad : 
Why, of course not-——OVER THREE YEARS’ PURCHASER.— What 
nonsense! Why should you commence again? Youware prvfectly 
in order.—J. H. JACKSON (Park Street, N.W.).—We cannot 
undertake to answer such absurd questions,— Dot,— For five 
years at least, perhaps more-—tL. T, MILLS (Croydon).— Four 
sketches are fairly quod, but we hace no space to spare, T. HT. 
(Hull).—Juatice Hawkins,—BAaRON.— Wo, certainly not; it is 
Ulrgal.—H. B. VANE (Old Kent Road ).—Send in an advertise 
ment te“ Tootsie’s Matrimonial alyency,” and perhapsa you may 
grt someone to suit your fastidious taste.— UN—Dowt know at 
all, ——JOHN KEMP (Exeter).— You must apply in the usual man- 
ner, Sloper Watehes are never solid. JOAN You will, no 
douht, be lucky soon—H. Georg E.—Thanks, dear boy 3 it’s ery 
hind of you ta shy 80.——J, ELLABY.—Vo use to us, thank you, 
— Baby.— Ves, as often as possible, ——J, RUTTNER (Fetter 
Lane, E.C.).—Thanks,—t, C.—Of Vesta Tilley, in No, 218, post. 
free, Wi.—Actor.—Vo, we do nOt———WANNY.—Dear girl, of 
course not, How could you think so ?—— HERBERT PECK.— You 
should hace enclosed a stamp if you wanted your sketch returned, 
DIPLOCK.—Do not understand youatall, Pray cuplain, 

<= 
“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY." 
The Largvst Circulation uf.an y Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded toany partof the United Kingdom, € ‘ontinent, Canada, 
and Cnited States of almerica, post-free : 
3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months. 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonvuoy, £.C, 


PARIS. 

On sale at all Kiosques and Bookslers, at 20 centimes, or by 
apoeial arranggment at our 

PARIS AGENCY, 22 Run pi LA BANQUE, 
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And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MeRIT” will be given for the 
Best Verse of Bight Lines on the 


WINNER OF THE DERBY. 


aAlddress all Letters to 
“LORD DURITAM,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C, 
*a* The List will close SATURDAY, JUNE 15TH, 1589, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD, 


“DID you ever throw the dice, dad?” asked young Sharpshins. 
“No, my boy,” replied his father; “Twas going to on one oc- 
casion with some friends after dinner, but your mother threw them 
for me.” “She did?” gasped young 3, “Yos, she threw them out 
of the window.” e+ 
* 


Outside Stockbroker (who is Sond of “tooling a team” and has 
run over a child while indulging in this farourite pursuit), 
Well, how much will she take to square it?” 

Solicitor, She wants £200, 

Outside Stockbroke ", Rubbish! never paid more than €100 in 
my life furachild! Why, | only paid £15 for Lady Snooks’ prize 
pug! ** 


IT isa curious fact that if you sav ton good girl that she could 
fill her place anywhere, she smniles like donble distilled saccharine, 
But you've only got to say she fills her place ina tram ear, and a 
little over, and’ she’s ready to give you “what for” in a style that 
would inake even Jem Smith sit up, : 


re . = 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES —By Miss Sloper. 
__ No. 267—The “June” Costume. 


WD 

He's awfully young, don'tcher- 
know, but when’ he has knocked 
about a year or two, Ict's hope he'll 
settle intoa good young married man, 


ALLY TAKING HIS MEDICINE. 


Prescription: One glass to be taken 
hourly, 


SO THOUGHTFUL OF HE 


be eg that little fellow win us our Money, Harry 7" “ Yos, dear, Why ?" 
“Oh! 


A LITTLE SUNFLOWER. 
Not tov tall in the stalk, and delight- 
ful iu its talk. 


a yl 


The bloke that was on the wrong 
‘un for the Derby, 


a a 


use, if I were you, I should call him b Te, d give u 
for hitaeett » y 1 here, and give him sixpence 


(Saturday, June 8, 1889, 


Poor Mrs, Sloper has been eee severely from illness, Aud 
the other day that only good man said he would 80 home after th. 
smoker and nurse his dear, dearest wife. And first he said he would 
make her some nice warm arrowroot. And then he emptied «)/ 
Tootsie's tooth powder and Bloom of Ninon into the water-ews; 
and tried to boil it over the gas. And then he stuck a musta! 
plaster on the stove register, thinking it was Mrs, $,’s chest. Ji 
when he tried to brush his partner's hair with the hearth-broom ati 
empty all the quarterns of brown ey Over the soap tablet beats. 
he took it fora s nge-cake, then that invalid wife arose, ati 
another bald hewtion old lunatic was found in the ruins of th, 
bedroom crockery, ** 


“ WHAT's the meaning of this, Brown?” expostulated a country 
doctor. “In your note, you say that you have been isoned, and 
here I find that you've only got an attack of your uld complaint, 
asthma!" “ Yes, sir,” said Brown, “ but the missis, shedidn't kuav 
‘ow to spell asmer properlike ; sol told ‘er to put in wot she could 
spell, ‘cos I thought as ‘ow it wouldn't matter, so long as you yot 
‘ere. That's ‘ow it was, sir!” ** 


“IF you think that a drink you could do, 
We sha’n’t have to gO very far; 

We will each have a drink—me and you— 
When we meet in that sweet private bar,” 


* 

“JOHNNIE, you naughty boy,” observed his mother, a few days 
ago, “how dare you call Charlie a liar? Go to him at once aud 
tell him you're very sorry for it.” Johunie unwillingly approached 
the other boy, and then, looking him straight in the face, exclaimed, 
“Charlie, I'm very sorry you're a liar ye! 


* 

“I MUsT say that, from what I know of young Mr, Flibbit, | 

esteem him sa much indeed,” asserted Heavysides, “| esteem 

him a lot more for what I don’t know about him,” came the senten- 
tious reply, + * 


HE liked to tell a good ’un while he was about it, and he spoke 
of her who danced in the back row at the Frivolity. And he said, 
“She's that heavy, that when she missed her tip, she fell down on 
the boards such a whack that a five inch nail was started out of the 
planks, and, a-flying up in the air, knocked the limelight man’s 
eft eye out, and falling down ina slantingdicular direction, made 
such a hole in the Pig drum that the performing poodle thought it 
was the doorway of his kenvel, and wanted to get in through it to 
roost for the night.” oe 

* 


“OH, Mr. Canter is dead, is he?” inquired the captain of a 
missionary schooner at an island in the South Pacit, ~ “Poor 
fellow! he was a good and tender-hearted man,” “ Ah, yes, cappen, 
him good man, but him no’ tender. Him eat orful tuti,” replied a 
friendly chief, who was also a nati ve convert, 
* 
* 

“ LINKED sweetness long drawn out ” is evidently two youngsters’ 
mouths at each end of a farthingworth of stickjaw, with a struggle 
as to which is going to bite off the bigger half, 


* 
YounG Tom had gazed upon the wine, 
The whisky and the water— 
In fact, he had been out to dine, 
And drank mere than he oughter. 


Said he, “ Pray put away your pipe, 
Put on your hat, and come wit me, 
To-night for rie I'm ripe; 
I propose we have a spree." 


“I would not join you for the King,” 
Said I, “you foolish fellow ; 

For you say you're ripe for anything, 
But | should say you're mellow J” 


__ “ WHAT's the ari of the phrase, ‘ A white elephant,’ father?” 
inquired young Sharpshins, “A white elephant is anything for 
which we have no possible use, my son; such as a receipt stamp 
for ALLY SLOPER, or a filter for McGooseley.” 


"= * 


x 
“IT HEAR that the little widow is going to mend her condition,” 
observed Messer, “Indeed !” exclaimed Quirker, “Ah! [ see— 
going to re-pair, eh?” nice 
* 


“11's really wonderful,” sighed ALLY, “how the old lady can 
make everything useful, | came in suddenlike last week, aud 
then she'd stuck my old braces against the mantelshelf and hia! 
two kippers on ’em for roasting—one on each end ; and she w:t- 
makiug a pudding in my old hat, and she'd turned Tootsie's lines ol 
beauty expander into a toast rack. And it all looked that swect 
and homelike that [ could have pressed her to my manly heart, 
only | was afraid of the buttons tlying off. It was quite a dream 
of poetry, old man. What are you going to stand?” 

-_* 


* 

“HALLO, Stubbins!” exclaimed Roby, “wot's the matter with 
yer face?” “It’s closed for repairs,” said Stubbins, who had a shade 
over one eye, and the remainder more or less covered by strips of 
plaster, “I’nd a argyment with some feller larst night, aud, >~‘e 
didn’t like the luvk on it, ’e took a brick an’ altered it !” 

e¢ 


* 

THE gentleman who made his fortune by taking instantaneou- 
photos uf Niagara Falls was originally a Sunday-sehool teacher, who 
first practised with his camera on the swingers and swingeresees it 
the Monday outings at the Crystal Palace. That man ought to 
have a knowledge of the shape of the human ankle if anyone his, 

* 


* 
THEY swear and quarrel, kick and strike— 
Cross, old, and ugly—he and she; 
Yet, if ‘tis true that like likes like, 
They certainly ought to agree. 
* * 


*= 

HE haa # microscope. He was scientific, He said to ALLY, “ Mr. 
SLOPER, this is indeed a remarkable fact ; if | were to magnify the 
separate drops that composed a pint of foul water, each single drop 
would be shown to contain some half a million horrible lookin 
organisms.” Then, late that night, after a flowing of the festive 
board at the “Sloper Arms,” Mr. SLOPER was discovered trying to 
examine the contents of the kitchen cistern through the bottom of 
the patent intrepid “tater biler.” And Mr, SLOPER was saying, wit! 
the deepest interest, “Blesh me if | don’t shtart a shop for su}- 
eel my feller creetchers with D.T,s at twopence a bottle. Fine 

iz. Start a company,” ee 

* 


THERE is no doubt whatever but that country folks are quite a- 
stupid as everybody says they are. One of SLOPER'S young men 
was cycling down to Brighton last week, and just the other side vo! 
Red Hill he asked a merry rustic, who was working by the side o! 
the road, “Am I half way to Brighton yet, my friend?” “Tow 
the diggins shud | knaw, ‘nless ye tell un where ye come frou. 
answered the countryman, The cyclist rode on, ’ 

5] 

ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 

pa AE 

The next preture offered tothe readers of “ALLY SLOVER's ILALE-HuLipy) 


sau otf putting by MAUKICE GRELFFENHAGEN, measuring 4410, * 3°14 
(@ massive gol frame, ant entitled, 


“SWEET LIPS MURMURING.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sence)‘ 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name ov 
Address of the Applicant, any time before June 30th, 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” ( 
99 Shue Lane, London, E.C. 
“9° This Peeture ison Veew every Friday afternoon beteceen 3 p.m, anc 6 parr 
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Saturday, June 8, 1889.] 
TOOTSIE AT THE OAKS. 


THERE has been only one subject to talk about this week, but it 
j- a subject that has been ree about a good deal—Epsom Races, 

did not go to 
the Derby this 
year, but Poor Pa 
did, and returned, 
as usual, a shat- 
tered wreck. 
Having spent 
Thursday, in ban- 
dages and splin- 
ters, in bed, he 
was, however, 
sufticiently him- 
self to do the 
Oaks, and Billy, 
who has recently 
got a little bit on 
another Post 
Obit, took Tottie 
and me down in 
a landau, Poor Pa 
and Alexandry, 
who turned up 
with the hunger 
of the wolf at 
lunch-time, com- 
ing down in some 
other vehicle — 
we believe a 
ginger-beer cart, 
sitting on the 
corks of the 
bottles, 

The road down 
and back on 

Derby Day, the course, the stand, and the paddock, have been 
described over and over again hundreds of times. The Oaks Day 
is something like the Derby, only rather quieter, with less pea 
shooting, paper wreaths, pasteboard noses, tin trumpets, Dutch 
dolls, nigger minstrels, etc., for which reason it is called the Ladies’ 
Iny. As arule, too, it is a very jolly day, and I enjoy it, 

The progablesand drinkables were all that could be desired, from 
the chicken and ham, so dear, as the wicked storyteller said, to the 
dramatic critic, to the strawberries and cream, beloved by all female 
zirls of the feminine gender, bar none. As to the fizzical forces, 
when I say St. Marceauxs, Carte d'Or, Extra Dry, Magnwns at 163s, 
store price, you can understand Billy this journey didn’t do things 
by halves, Alexandry, who at this early age has acquired, I regret 
to say, habits of intemperance and language of profanity, besides 
other goings-on, got, before the day ended, excessively tipsy, at 
which Poor Pa, 
who was also 
rather hopeless, 
shed tears, 

Previous, 
however, to 

\lexandry 
reaching the 
nunsteadiest 
stage, Billy 
taught — Tottie 
and me the 
three-card trick 
on Alesandry'’s 
back, winning 
two half-crowns 
of us, which he 
was mean 
enough to let us 
pay, As it ha 
pened, though 
we puta poun 
each on to our 
fancy, with a 
bookmaker Tot- 
tie knows, and 
pulled it off, to 
use popular par- 
lance, “proper.” 

In the middle 
of the lunch, I 
may mention 
that Nellie Hi- 
kiks came saun- 
tering up in the most casual manner, and, saying she would not 
take anything, put away a leg and wing, three or four penny jam 
tarts, and a lump of jelly, after which she said she felt better. 

Of course, we had our fortunes told, and mine was all true—at 
least, that pt about the dark gentleman and the one between the 
colours, We also shot for nuts, and threw sticks at china orna- 
ments, and otherwise did as the aristocracy do on Epsom Downs, 

The gipsy told us, by-the-way, some wonderful things about 
moles—those peculiar little brown marks, which, she said, have 
always been held to indicate the person's character and fate, accord- 
ing to the planet which governs that part of the body where the 
mole is found, For instance, I have a mole (a very little one) near 
the right nostril, which betokens riches and a loving husband, 
Whilst Tottie has a huge one on the left corner of the mouth, prog: 
nosticating loss of money through love affairs, such as payment of 
damages for breach of promise, or in the divorce court 

A_ regrettable 
circumstance 
rather marred the 
conclusion of 
what otherwise 
might have been 
a perfectly happy 
day. Poor Pa, 
my unhappy 
parent, had, _ it 
appeared, got his 
journey down 
cheaply by cos- 
tuming — himself 
as a jockey, and 
had given the 
man who brought 
him down some 
safe and straight 
tips. which didn’t 
come to very 
much, The per- 
son who ad 
acted on Poor 
Pa's tips, and 
done very badly, 
observing Poor 
Pa strolling arm- 
in-arm with 
Nellie with much 
abandon, went 
for him, as the 
saying is, and 
Off Inst-best z ; A Poor Pa came 
hae st. What was left of him arrived late at night, in a large 
80 Lbs at our suburban home (opposite that of the Dogs’), and 
Dene ody, possibly with a kindly motive, had labelled one end of 

et Pa, This side up, with care,” only the end labelled was 
Where Toor Pa wears his boots ! 


Billy does a three-card flutter. 


ALLY on the war path. 


Tootsie makes a bet. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 


To Purchasers of . 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY, 


a EES SESS eS 


Cub out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 


“*“sLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 8th, 1889, 


Name ..... 
Address 


THE 


OTT EE ) 


How many times applied 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “Half-Holiday"’ 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, June 12th, 1889, “The Result of the Competition of 
June ist, 1889, will be published in the “MALF-HOLIDAY" for 
June 15th, 1889, 


148th WE EK. 
RESULT OF MAY 25th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


. WILLIAM WATKINS, Warehouseman, 58 King Arthur Street, Peckham, 
Age, 4l years. Subscriber—4 years, 46 weeks. JON DON, 
. THOMAS PICKING, House Decorator, 55 Duffield Street, Clapham Junction, 
Age, 44 years, Subscriber—since commencement. LONDON, 
. HW. W. CARTER, Teacher, 729 Commercial Road, Age, 36 years, Sub- 
seriber—since 1884. N ° 
. ARTHUR BERRY, Clerk, 20 Stanley Terrace, New Road. Age, 31 years. 
Subseriber—from No, 1, 7 BARKIN 
. CORPORAL A, HOLT, G Company, 2nd Wel=h Regiment. Age, 22 years, 
Subscriber—since commencement. CORK. 
. WILLIAM FISHER, Porter (G.N.R.), Church Street. Age, 36 years, 
Subseriber—4 years, 43 weeks, DUNSTABLE. 
.W. FL. WARWICKER, Clerk, * White Horse Inn.” Age, 38 years, Sub- 
scriber—over 4} years. EAST HAM. 
. J. W. CHILVERS, Clerk (G.E.R.). Gt. Ryburgh. Age, 1% years. Sub- 
scriber—5 years, FAKENHAM. 
. GEORGE KEVIN, Labourer, Potter's Hill, Hambledon. Age, 27 years. 
Subscriber --since commencement. GODALMING. 
. JAMES COLLINGS, Police Constable, Police Station, Age, 46 years, Sub- 
scriber—since start. HASSOCKS, 
. ROBERT WINTON, Sergt. Major, 3rd Oxford L. 1, Hughenden Road. 
Age, 36 years. Subscriber—over 3} years. HIGH WYCOMBE, 
H. SILBURN, Pressman, 2 The Avenue, Upper Field street, Age, rare: 
Subscriber—sincee No. 12. KETTERING, 
. ALFRED WRIGLEY, Clerk, 2 Woodbine Street, Greenheys. Age, al years. 
Subseriber—4 years, 10 months, regular. MANCHESTER, 
. JOHN BARBER, Fitter, 20 Mount Street. Age, 40 years, Subseriber—- 
over 4 years, 4 months, NEW CHARLTON, 

. ELAM DICKS, Carpenter and Joiner, Lilford Estate Works, Lilford Hall, 
Age, 23 years. Subscriber—from beginning. OUNDLE. 

. JAMES BAINES, Gunsmith, 136 Church Strect. Age, 19 pont Sub- 
scriber—since beginning. *>RESTON, 

. CHARLES GRAHAM, “ Adelphi Hotel,” 115 Westborough. Age, 18 years. 
punecriver 4% years. SCARBOROUGH. 

. CAROLINE E. BROWNJOUN, 20 Church Street. Age, 24 years. Sub- 
seriber—from No, 4, regular, STROUD. 

19, ELIZABETH HALL, Servant Girl, 2 Francis Cottages, Colne Road. Age, 
15 years, Subscriber —3 years, 10 months. TWICKENHAM. 

20. FRANK INGLE, Grocer’s Apprentice, care ot Mr, Wyldes, 9 Silver Street, 

Age, 17 years. Subseriber—4 years, 10 mouths. WELLINGBOROUGH. 


—— 
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SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No, 33.—THE CorreE-STALL MAN. 


THROUGHOUT the night I take my stand, 
My little custom to command, 

Beneath my rough tarpaulin roof, 

But scantily I get the “oof.” 

Excuse my slang—it is my way, 

You see | know the time of day, 


When the rain on pavement falls, 
And youngsters clear from music halls, 
Between the hours of twelve and two, 
The very best of biz. 1 do, 

Excuse my slang—I'm not a swell 
And p’r'aps it answers just as well, 


Sometimes shiv’ring women come 
To wolf the seedy cake or plum, 
Standing on their wearied legs 

They puts away the hard-boiled ones. 
Excuse my slang—I don’t talk ta 
Altho’ I keeps a coffee-stall. 


When the dawn begins to peep, 
When honest folk are all asleep, 
The husband, out upon the spree, 
Cools his coppers, sir, with tea. | 
Excuse my slang—it ain't no crime, 
I’ve been the same for such a time, 


When the pelea yellow burn 
As the night to day does turn, 

How ghastly looks the wretched cove 
Who's been too long upon the rove! 
Excuse my slang—and I'll forget 
That you are but a youngster yet. 


Yes, we has all our downs and ups— 
Clear away—I'll wash my cups. 


WOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the 
services of a Graphologist of great skilland talent have been engaged, Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate iength, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied bya stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 

“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIEs,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London,E.C, 

Ansiers will be posted direct to the addresses airen on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of anu communication not comp! ying with the abore requlations, 

Ansicers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen duys, but will be forwarded 
as early as possible, 


A MERRY THOUGHT. 


—~- 


IT was ata | pipes out Redhill way, they pulled the little merry 
thought together, and she got the longest end. That meant she had 
her wish; and 
she only looked 
out of the cor- 
ner of one of 
those wicked 
blue eyes and 
wouldn't tell 
him when he 
wanted to know 
what she had 
wished for. 

Lydia was cer- 
tainly the belle 
of the party—e 
so young Leter 
Pilp said to 
himself—andall 
the young fel- 
lows were after 
her; but she 
certainly gave 
the preference 
to him, 

And when, 
a little later, 
he had asked 
her if she had 
any objection to 
the idea of mar- 
riage, she had 
said shethought 
not — provided 
the other person 
was suitable, 
of course—and squeezed his hand, 
since, 

There she was, sitting under a tree, with a family of gnats and 
the Reverend A, Postle to keep her company, A. Postle was a long, 
lean, red haired young minister, Veter Pilp had an idea that he, 
too, loved Lydia, 

When they met at her aunt's on Sunday evenings, Peter usually 
noticed that, in speaking to Lydia, A. l’ostle grew red about the 
ears, 

Peter’s own always tingled when she spoke to him. A fellow- 
feeling made Peter wondrous unkindly in his disposition towards 
the lean young Postle, 

But what was this l’ostle was saying as Peter Pilp crept up be- 
hind the tree? 

“T knew it was bound to come, some day, Miss Lydia. Of all 
happy men, the man you love should be the happiest.” 

“Can you 
guess his 
name?" asked 
Lydia, squeez- 
ing the apostle’s 
arm. Peter saw 
her do it. 

“His name 
begins with P,” 
said Postle, 
siniling. 

‘It does,’’ 
murmured 
Lydia, She fell 
into the curved 
right arm of the 
preacher, and 
rested her new 
hat coquettishly 
against his 
shoulder, 

“You will 
speak to my 
aunt, dear—dear 
Mr. Postle,” she 
murmured, 

Something 
went off—bang! 
—inside Peter's 
brain, Lydia, 
the landscape, 
and Postle, spun 
round and 
round, Treach- 
erous! False! He pulled himself together, crushed his hat over 
his eyes, and walked away sadly towards the railway station. 

He got the Firm to send him to Trinidad, Five years went by 
before he saw England again, 

He was well off, well dressed, sunburnt, and still young. He 
wasn’t happy—he never had been. He meant to have a look at the 
old place—the last—and then go back, and marry the Trinidad part- 
ner’s snuff and butter heiress. Redhill first, though. He wondered 
i = free had been cut down under which Lydia had sat with 

’ostle 

It had not. A young woman was sitting under it now in the 
autumn sunshine, A picnic party were dining a little way off. 
Perhaps it was her party! As Peter Pilp passed her, she raised her 


The pienic, 


He had felt engaged ever 


‘ : nt 
Whee SB eee 
Peter Pilp crept up behind, 


eyes and screamed faintly, It was Pras 
” he couldn’t help saying. 


He started back! “Not married? 

“You went 
away,” said 
Lydia, mel, 
“just as tr. 
Postle had 
promised to 
get aunt to 
give her 
consent and 
all! Mr, Postle 
always liked 
you, Mr. 
Pilp.” 

Oh, wretched, 
happy Peter! 
He saw his 
mistake, 

Not too late, 
He drew his 
withered half 
of the merry 
thought from 
his _ pocket- 
book, and 
showed it 


her. 
“I kept it all 
the time,” he 


By igh 


Lydia, softly, 
drawing a little 
case out of 
the front of her gown, Peter put the two halves together; they 
fitted exactly. - 

: “Tet’s join them, for good and all, Lydia,” he said ; “it’s not too 
ate.” 

* Let's,” said Lydia, 


She raised her eyes and screamed faintly. 
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\ Swell, No, no, my girl, I want no flowers; but here's a halfpenny 


an NOT IN ACCORD. 

ou. He. Oh, that my presence were always with thee. 

\ wits A alll ral i Spgme aan muvee be oa She (heartily), I wish they were, Mr. Meanman. “Oh! the dear curate has left his paper here. What is it? The Christian Globe, 

| f : extravagant. aie (She meant presents, He didn't, : I suppose. No! The Sporting Times or Pink ‘Un, 1 wonder if that's a religious paper 7” 
TOOTSIE'S FRIENDS. A BANK HOLIDAY STORY. 


7 Sy 
w) RN 


% 
Pe io, iP 
DTT SMR CS >. 5 nA 5) (7 


1, Early in the year 1889, Plantagenec Brown 2. The coastguardiman adjusted the glass tor Plan- 3, A few weeks passed, and Bank Holiday cume with 
found himself strolling on the breezy cliffs ot Whelk- tagenet, who ratsed it to his eye, but with the exce| its attendant joys. Once more the coastguardman i+ 
beach, ‘As he neared the coastguardman trom the tion of a round white glare edged with prismat! on the cliff peering through his glass. Again Plan- 
whitewashed station hard bs, that individnal,as was = colours, he suw nothing. Occupied as he Lr Ng tagenet approaches, “ Permit me,” said our hero, at. ‘. 
his wont when he sighted a visitor, commenced scan- heard not a step; but when a voice said, “ Father, tempting to take it from the man’s eye. “ Stand off!” 
ning the horizon with his telescope. here's your tea,” he turned, and at once felt hisheart cried he, “no Iand-shark shall draw me from my 

go vut to her—her, Ellen, the coastguard’s daughter. duty!” and he felled Plantagenet with the telescop«, 


| 


: Ee, - 
| No, 81.—Miss MAY TEMPLETON. 4. At that moment Ellen—here again history repeats 5. “Ah, ha!” he eried, triumphantly ; “that shot 6. Gaining the sands—“ My boat is gone!" cried the are 
“Oh, that the desert were ‘my resting place, with this fair itself—once more arrived with her parent's tea; and —_in real warfare would nave smashed her main boom, —_ceastguardman ; “the enemy must have captured it in xs 
woman for my minister!" * —The Dook Snook. at once apulogizing for her father’s wrath, proceeded —_and disabled her. Now to board “7 prize!and he the night!” He was about to swim to the prize when : 
| “A dainty th f beauty rich and . Lori Bob to reduce the bump on his torehead with the cool ed to clamber down the cliff. “Save him!" Plantagenet seized him by the waist. “Look here, you ~< 
inty thing, of beauty rich and rare. —tord 00, tea-bottle. In the meantime ber father, with the cried Ellen. “If I do, will you bemine?” asked our _old fool,” said_he, “what's the good of your bothering ¢ 
“Tf the heart of a man ts depress’d with cares, the mist is ery, “'Tis one of the enemy's cruisers!” drew his hero, hurriedly. “ Yes!" she quickly replied. The about one of Her Majesty's ironclads? Come and give : 
dispell’d when a woman appears.” —The Hon, Billy. revolver and fired at an ironclad in the offing, next moment Plantagenct was after ) Ellen away at Whelkbeach Church.” He did. ne 
SS SS SS SS ee ae, in 
. THE ELDER AGAIN GRIEVED. ; 
! 
{ , 


1. It ts to begregretted that McSnatchum has been drinking lately, and he 2. “Stop: sald the Riders “this Isa grevious sight to 3, And continued with emphasis thus, “Ye wid cum intac the presence of an elder o' the birt 
presented himself to the Elder. the ather morning, ina Jimjammy state, we. Ti lise toe talk anterty to yea bit” with the jamesmarmalades, wil ye, A'll teach ye better manners, ye limpet-faced caterpillar. 
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on: OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Here we are again, brethren ! perhaps some of usa little mixed with Derby Day just past, and Whit Monday looming in the near future, The following will act as a kind of reviver.—7ickets at all 
sorts of prices; English tourists’ hearts rejoices :—At Henlvry’s church, on Sunday cre, Blazers and flannels you can perceive :—The new twin steamer, ao they say, At lightning pace specds o'er cach 
day bere you are, boys; cheer the winner, Who is he? The same old sinner !—Attempted suicide, tis plain; Bold bobby looks on with disdain :—Poor Margaret Cain, a queer old card, For 
drunkenness got fire days’ “hard” :—Outside a church, the other night, A ghost op Tage went the light :—Of course, on Derby Day, my good old friend of bald-headed renown was all there, 


as per usual, attired in full war paint. [ really believe the wonderful old josser could win the Derby on a moke, if he took it into his head to do s3.——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


POOR LITTLE THING! 


fen n\ 
e rsh 


Young ‘Arry, with graceful dignity, poses for the benefit of the girls | 
on the beach, gets surrounded by the rising tide, and is carricd as 
in an undignitied style by a boatman, | 


eae 


Husband. I always feel sorry for the poor fish since I was 


Wife. Well, you were not much of a catch, anyway! 


She. Lost by a head, I declare! How provoking! How much have you 
lost, Ca Main Slasher? : 

e. about a thousand ! * sba : 

ASKETCH IN ROTTEN ROW. * She, Is that all? I have lost two silk hats, six ties, three pairs of gloves, Fogg Ne gang iets ge 


8 i . Well, w : the fleld, as they're 
“How happy could we be with either!” and a pair of boots. What anawful bother! se real ot teckins monte trennere it > : 


kirk 


182 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


(Saturday, June 8, 1889, 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 
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A LADY was standing, the other evening, at the Piccadilly Circus, 
waiting for a "bus, when she suddenly missed her purse from 
her pocket. 
Forthwith 
rhe ex. 
claimed, 
SORT CA 
gentleman 
standing be- 
hind her 
inquired 
whether she 
had lost any- 
thing, and, 
hearing that 
she had, 
“tew" across 
‘ the road, and 
in & minute 
or 8O Tee 
turned with 
a policeman, 
escorting an 
individual 
in whose 
hand the 
lady’s 
yurse was 
found, The 
gentleman 
who had 
heard the 

“ (0) h Bde 
turned out to bea road inspector of the London General Omnibus 
Company. Te had watched the prisoner following ladies and 
tryin their pockets. The little episode is not without its moral. 
Itis less that ladies should scream “ Oh!" when they find that 
they have been robbed than that they should refrain from placing 
their purses cither in their pockets or in front of their dresses. 

** 


* 
A. SLOPER specially journeyed to Brighton on May 30th to be 
resent at the performance of Madame Furart by the Bightonand 
love Operatic Society, at Mrs, Nye Chart’s Theatre. The matinée 

was a big success, and the courtesy of the Hon, Sec., Mr. Harry FP’. 

Davis, pleased the Eminent muchly, The entire company came to 

the station to see the F.O.M, off, and the platform was simply 

deluged with bouquets, tears, and “ Unsweetened,” 


* 

MADAMF. MELBA, the new prima donna, does not care for jewels 
or flowers. Nor does Madame Melba crave for money, All she 
requires is unstinted ap- 
planse and justice from the 
critics, If they are not 
just she will be disconso- 
ata amongst all the jewels 
ot Golconda and all the 
flowers of spring. 

= * 


* 

As the world wags on its 
merry career, in spite of 
Parnell Commissions or any 
other inflictions, so does the 
Sloper Family, in spite of 
jeers and gibes, urge on 
their wild career of music- 
hall visiting, It suddenly 
dawne:l on A. SLOPER some 
few nights back that Gatti's 
Palace of Varieties was o 
hall worthy of his patron- 
age, No sooner had the 
thought entered his noble 
headpiece than the deed 
followed, for instantaneous- 
ly gathering together his 
snite, he flashed across Lon- 
don like a streak of forked 
lightning, and landed at 
Gatti’s just in time to see 
the curtain go up. After 
kissing the barmaids, cares- 
sing Harry Evans, and com- 
pleting a few other light 
daties, he took the chair, and prepared to enjoy the sweet warbling 
af Jenny Vaville, Arthur Ring, and Lottie Collins, the humorous 
sayings of Keegan and Elvin, and the lightning caricatures of 
{urskine Williams, eight years of age. This youngster is 9 marvel, 
and his sketch of the Family looked extremely life-like. It is 
needless to say that the Family arrived home in their usual zigzag 
fashion, oe 
* 

Mr. WILFRID BLUNT and his courageous little wife have 
come home from another tour in the East. Wilfrid couples 
Mustapha and Paddy together, as being, on the whole, tho 
saddest specimens of oppressed nationalities, Arabi is Mr. Blunt's 
Egyptian John Dillon—with this exception, of course, that Mr, 
Dillon has not up to the present taken to the battle-field. Probably, 
before long. Mr. Blunt will discover that Arabi was much more 
fitted by Nature to be a priest than to be a warrior, 

= 


» 

So, on Saturday, the Shaftesbury Theatre is again to open its 
doors—this time we hope with better success than heretofore. E. 8, 
Willard and John Lart are 
the co-managers in the 
venture, and Sir Charles 
Young’s Jim the Penman, 
with Willard and Lady 
Monckton in the chief 
_ characters, is down for pro- 
‘duction on the opening 
= night. We can only hope 
that the ill fortune that 
has attended this house 
since its completion will 
not stick to it under the 
present management; but 
we think Willard’s name 
will goa long way to pre- 
vent this, « » 

» 


THEY are going, before 
long, to teach girls laundry 
~— work in our Board Schools, 
The experiment is to be 
. confined, for the first twelve 
“4 month at any rate, to five 

centres, Premises near to 
~~ the schoolhouses have been 
———- provided at these centres, 
which are all in the poorer 
districts of the Metropolis, 


A PARTY of Glasgow ex- 

ae cursionists were at theFalls 
of Clyde, near Lanark, Suddenly John Melville, a smart young 
fellow, slipped his foot, Then with a sickening thud he was heard 
to fall on the frightful table rock at the brink of the rapids—thirty 
feet below. Life was extinct when the unfortunate man’s battered 
body was recovered, 
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AT a festive ball given some time back, there was — 
dancers a young ay who was well known in society, Not being 
in very good health, and, what 
was worse, manifesting a certain 
tlushing of the face, it was thought 
advisable not to allow her to 
attend the ball without consult- 
ing a physician. A doctor was 
called in, but he said there was 
nothing particularly the matter 
with her— no reason why she 
should not go to the ball, She 
went, danced far into the night, 
and returning home next day, 
took to her bed, with a most 
virulent attack of measles, About 
adozen eligible young men were 
smitten down at the same time, 
and at least as many ladies, some 
of whom are just now returning 
to social life, and do not take the 
same anticipatory pleasure in balls 
as was tormerly the case, 

*-s 
s 

FEELING a bit * off colour” the 
other evening, the Crumbling 
Fabric accepted the courteous 
invitation of his old pal Charley 
Morton, F.O.S, and entered that 
gilded hall of ease known as tho 
Alhambra, and prepared to enjoy 
himself, And he did so, too, for 
they have an Al company there just now, an array of talent indeed 
sufficient to turn a member of the Y.M.C.A. into 1 music hall 
habitué, and bring tears of joy into the eyes of a funeral mute, 
The two ballets, Zrene and Our Army and Nary are as attractive, 
Vesta Tilley as chic, Minnie Mario as charming, Sweeney an 
Ry land and Lieutenant Cole as screamingly funny, and the Schaffers 
as marvellous as ever, Herbert Campbell is also there, singing two 
capital songa, Clever chap, Herbert, “have you noticed it?” 

s 
* 


HERE is some useful information about the Shah of Persia, He 
is no longer tho Oriental tyrant he was ten years ago, and if he 
appears in London in the plain attire worn by him at St. Peters- 
burg he is not likely to be stared out of countenance as on his 
previous visit, Mis Majesty has Europeanised himself a little. 
‘he public will see him no more with the famous aigrette of 
diamonds in his head-dress, which consists of a black lambskin 
cap, ws 
* 

Epsom ahoy! Derby Day has once more fluttered to the fore 
with its mirth, happiness, misery and despair as conspicuous as of 
yore, 
Away we 
go, dash- 
ing alon 
ona hand- 
some 
coach 
drawn bya 
spanking 
team of 
chestnuts, 
horn trill- 
ing, sweet 
ealing 


from the lips of 
loveliness, and 
boisterous 
mirth depicted 
on the counte- 
nances of the 
stronger sex. 
What care we 
for misery, Be- 

one dull care ! 
,et’em go, 
coachee; puton 
steam. Flooray 
for Epsom! 
The day is o'er. 
The shades of 
eve have fallen, 
A tigure can be seen wending his way along the dusty road; with 
bloodshot eyes and unsteady gait he staggers along. His breath 
comes thick, and horrid curses fall from his ashy lips. This man, 
a happy, careless man that morning, has staked his all, aye, more 
than tH all, and lost. He is wandering he knows not where, and 
cares less, <A railway bridge is reached, and he stands for a 
minute watching an approaching train, and more intent seems his 
gaze as nearer and nearer comes the snorting engine, until at length, 
when it is within a few yards of the bridge, with a frenzied shriek 
he throws himself before it. Then allis over,and once more Derby 
Day is a thing of the past. *¢ 

‘s 


JOSEPH WALTER ForD, a child of six-and-a-half years old, the 
son of an acrobat, was staying with his father at a public-house 
near Sheffield, where he had played the part of clown with his 
parent. The other day the little fellow was missed. He was found 
dead in a swill-tub, over which was an iron rail, He had been 
cautioned, but paid no heed to the warning, the result being that he 
fell into the pigs’ food and was sufl ocated, 


a 

TEWFIK PasHA, Khedive of Egypt, although of weak nat is 
the most exemplary of Eastern monarchs in the matter of his 
domestic life. 
Ile utterly 
abhors the 
Oriental fashion 
of many wives 
and is devoted 
to his wife and 
children, Heise 
aslave to music, 
and spends his 
days listening 
to the playing 
of the palace 
band, Tewfik’s 
wife in beauty = 
can give many “| 
of her English } 
rivals, whether 
of the lawn or 
drawing - room, 
points, but 
she unluckily 
resembles — her 
husband in 
weakness of 
character. She 
is very devoted 
to him, how- 
ever, and has P ; 
proved herself a most careful and sensible mother to his chiidren. 

* * 


* 

A HOSPITAL at Molokai, the fatal leper island, where all the 
science of the modern medical world may be brought to bear to 
eradicate leprosy among the people for whom Father Damien gave 
his life, is the memorial it 1s proposed to erect to the glorious 
martyr’s self-sacrificing heroism, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JUNE 15TH, 1889, 


Oth June, 1870.—Charles Dickens died this day. Jultan 
Harcourt, writing in 1839, says :—“ Charles Dickens is about thirty 
ears of age, but on the sunny side of that period of existence, 

e isof fair complexion, with light brown hair, about five feet seven 
or eight in height, and of slender proportions. Without being af- 
firmatively handsome, he is decidedly good looking ; and, moreover, 
| sn humoured looking. His eyes are blue, very much produced, 
large, and of very lively expression, He isa highly fashionable 
dresser, and pays, indeed, apparently very considerable attention 
to his personal appearance in every respect and his tout ensemdl,- 
for he has what is called a genteel figure, if it may be objected to 
as being a little bit too much that of a buck about town—is at once 
elegantly attractive and decidedly Aiéddyish, His manners are 
rig and pleasing. His deportment is quick and self satistied, 
fe is an agreeable converser, and laughs quite as heartily at his 
own jokes as other people do.” 

%th June, 1824.—William Oxberry, an excellent actor, died sud- 
denly of apoplexy, this day, at his house, the “Craven's Head,” 
Drury Lane. Oxberry made his début as an actor at Covent Garden, 
in November, 1807. He was termed Zhe Fire J’s, because he was 
printer, poet, publisher, publican, and player, 


10th June, 1731.—This day Japhet Crook, alias Sir Peter 
Stranger, stood in the pillory for the space of one hour, after which 
he was seated in an elbow chair, and the common hangman cut 
both his ears off with an incision knife and showed them to the 
spectators, afterwards delivering them to the sheriff's officer, then 
slit both his nostrils with a pair of scissors and seared them with a 
hot iron, pursuant to his sentence. He had a surgeon to attend 
him on the pillory, who immediately applied things necessary to 
prevent the effusion of blood, He underwent it all with undaunted 
courage, afterwards went to the “Ship Tavern,” at Charing Cross, 
where he stayed some time, and was then carried to the King’s 
Bench Prison to be confined there for life. 

10th June, 1848,—George John Hansom, a prisoner in Coldbath 
Fields Prison, this day murdered one of the keepers by stabbing 
him with a knife used in the oakum room. He was tried, found 
guilty, and executed on the 24th of the following July. At the 
time of the murder Hansom was under conviction for aiding to 
conceal the birth of his child. 
llth June, 1574—Ben Jonson was born this day at West- 
minster, The origin of the phrase, “ wiseacre,” is stated to be a 
retort given to him at the “ Devil” Tavern, One night, by a countrys 
gentleman, who boasted interminably of his landed pecrery, till 
Ken, chafed and angry, said, “ What signify tous your dirt and your 
clods?) Where you have un acre of Jand, I have ten acres of wit.” 
The countryman retorted by calling Ben, “Good Mr, Wiseacre,” to 
the great amusement of the bystanders, 

1th June, 1872,—On this day a novel scene was presented in the 
butterand poultry market at Newbury, when a rag and bone dealer, 
upon whom imprisonment in the county prison at Reading had 
had no effect, was put into the stocks for drunkennesa, By an act 
of James I. drunkenness was punishable with a fine of five shillings, 
or sitting in the stocks for six hours in the event of the culprit 
being unable to pay a fine. 

llth June, 1882.—Alexandria was this day bombarded, The rail- 
way from Alexandria to Cairo was formed in 1851. 


12th June, 1887.—This bk a single woman, fifty-two years 
of age, living at Gloucester Road, Regent's Park, died suddenly as 
she was leaving Park Chapel, At the inquest, the surgeon 
who had examined the body said that the deceased was a woman 
who had laced very tightly—in fact, she could hardly have breathed, 
and the lungs not being allowed free play,a blood-vessel had burst, 
producing syncope, 

12th June, 1681.—In Mr. Cuningham’s “ Handbook of London” 
is a copy of an order, as follows :—“ Board of Green Cloth, 12th 
June, 1681.—Order was this day given that the maids of honour 
should have cherry tarts instead of gooseberry tarts, it being 
observed that cherrys are at threepence per pound,” 

18th June, 1791.—This day, “a pitched match was contested 
in Marylebone Fields, between an excellent African pugilist and 
the well-known Treadway. Peter Bath seconded the black, and 
Hooper the tinman, his antagonist. The battle lasted thirty-five 
minutes, when Treadway was carried senseless from the field. 
During the combat, the African showed great agility, excellent 
bottom, and a thorough knowledge of the art, not to be exceeded 
by the most skilful among the boxers, Miles says—* This black 
diamond's name is not preserved,” and that Hooper at this time 
was “the boon companion of the depraved Lord Barrymore's 
excesses.” 

13th June, 1625.— Henrietta Maria, who landed at Dover, this day, 
to marry Charles I., wasa beautiful and clever woman, but unfaithful 
to the king. She, after his death on the scaffold, married her 
favourite, Lord Jermyn, a descendant of whom, with that name, 
was, in 1825, a grocer in Chiswell Street, and a Quaker, 


14th June, 1801.—Shortly after the peace of 1783, Benedict 
Arnold, the American military commander, who died on the above 
date, in London, was at court, and while the king was conversing 
with him, Lord Balcarras, a stately gentleman in years and a noble- 
man, was presented : the king introduced them, “ Lord Balcarras— 
General Arnold.” “ What, sire,” said the earl, drawing up his lofty 
form, “the traitor Arnold?” and refused his hand. e result was 
achallenge from Arnold, They met on the agreement that both 
should fire at the same instant. At the signal Arnold fired, but 
Lord Balcarras threw down his pistol, turned 1 4a his heel, and 
was walking away, when Arnold exclaimed, “ Why don't you fire, 
my lord?" “Sir,” answered Balcarras, looking over his shoulder, 
% 7 leave you to the exccutioner.” : 

Mth June, 1814.—The London Orphan Asylum was this day 
opened, 

15th June, 1661.—“ At Lewes, in Sussex, on this day, about 
three of the clock in the morning, divers persons observing 2 more 
than ordinary light, being then in their beds, presently rose, and, 
looking out, they perceived the whole visible hemisphere on every 
side to be, as it were, on fire—the colour whereof seemed to 
be more inclining to a blood-red than the ordinary flame 
colour. At the same time also, at a town called Bawcomb, about 
twelve or fourteen miles from Lewes, a person of quality, being in 
bed, perceived so great alight in his chamber that he verily thought 
his barns and outhouses had been on fire; but when he arose an 
looked forth, he saw, as he conceived, the heavens on fire, 10 the 
same dreadful manner as is before expressed, This is attested by 
eye-witnesses in both places, and a thing frequently spoken of in 
those parts.” : \ 

15th June, 1215.—Magna Charta (or Carta) was this day seale 
on an island a mile and a half from Old Windsor Lock. There 1*4 
stone there on which John is said to have signed it, but in the dee 
itself it is said to be given at Runnymede. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£1 5 will be paid by MR, GILBERT DALZIEL. the ie 
prictor of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” (00 
reat-of-hin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway lhe 
on duty cacepted), who should happen to meet with his or her dea i 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Kingda. 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS ae 
HoLipay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Acew 
“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HoLipay” és published every Thurs at 
morning at 10 clock, and the Insurance lasts one week from th. 
time, expiring at 10 o'clock the following Thursday morning. 
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HOW TO SPEND A HAPPY DERBY DAY. 


Buy a penn 
hovb od 
horse ; 

Buy a penny 
dolly ; 

Call the steed 
* Bucepha- 
lus,” 

Call the maid- 
en “ Polly,” 

Stay at home 
on Derby 


Day ; 

I.et them 
have a can- 
ter; 

Never mind 
the betting 
men, 

Value not 
their ,ban- 
ter; 

Wheel about 
Bucepha- 


us, 
Have a lark 
with Polly, 
Take a glass 
of lemon- 


ade, 
That will 
make you 


as 
oy 
: . jolly. 
Then you'll spend the Derby Day | And, what's more important still, 


lu a fashion funny, Save a lot of money. 
en gen 


_, & SLIGHT DIFFERENCE. 

Is a missionary sermon delivered last Sunday, the clergyman 
observed that Englishmen were everywhere distinguished by their 
love of their species ; but young Hardup, who was present, remarked 
afterwards that he thought there was an s too many in that sen- 
tence, aud that it should have been “ Love of their specie.” 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAL¥Y-HOLIDAY "— 
one tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has to be done 
is tocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to;— 

ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT 
“The Slopcries,” 
9 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Enucclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


woe eee 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” June 8th, 1889, 


QING ee 


AMI OSE o..cccsseveeemereen 


** Sloper Watches” wiil not be given. 
23rd WEEK. 


1 
RESULT OF MAY 25th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. Mrs. MILLS, 42 Trafalgar Strect, COVENTRY. 
A DINNER ORUET. 
2, WILLIAM OWENS, Herbert's Terrace, Pen-y-Groes, LLANLLYFNI 


SHAVING IMPLEMENTS. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be ine 
serted in this column free of charge, pro- 
vided the Sender's Name'and Address 
areenclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Luotsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-frer, to forward unopened, to the 
hurties interested, all letters recvived in 
reply to the advertisements inserted, 
Advertisements already received, which 
do nok appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


YOUNG SCOTTISH LADY, of a 

bright and happy disposition, aged 20, 
fab at elit height, affectionate and accom- 
plished, desires to correspond with a gentleman 
tall and dark preferred, with view to matri: SyBiL (Aged 23), 
mony, Please address, with photo and par- 

INE MARY,” “ TOOTSTIE's Witrtostan Acency,” “The 

Shoe Lane, London, B.C, 


YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 23, fair, 5 ft. 9 in., holding a good 

Fa position under government, desires to correspond with a lady, who must 
ne in receipt of a substantial private income, and possess a ntce disposition, 
Photo not necessary upon first communication, Please address—" Y. 2.” 
PoOTsIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGeExcy,” “The Sloperics,” 99 shoe Lane, 


* The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Liane, London, E.C, 


ES TLEMAN, tall and fair, aged 24, in a good profitable 
talbprote aig would like to correspond with a nice young lady, dark and 
fondof intial + Iust be thoroughly domesticated and of loving disposition, and 
Mav: Please send photo. Address —" PHYPHOSTIGIMMA,” © TOOTSIE'S 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


LADY, aged 26, dark, wishes to correspond with a young 

She 1 Bentleman not over 36, he must be dark and tall, and fond of home. 

Plciacse rns ented, and would make a cheerful wife to a loving husband, 

woase sen photo if convenient, Address— MADOLIN,” “ TooTsie's MATI- 
OSIAL AGENCY,” The Sloperies,” 99 Shue Lauc, London, E.C, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—_—* 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters reevived, we 
are unable to publish those sclected as soon as we could desire: 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and anterest, and of moderate length, 
will be sure to find @ place ultimately in his Letter-Bow,and 
he therefore invites correspondence on ail subjects, 


RAGGED SCHOOL UNION, EXETER HALL, STRAND, W.C., 
May 2th, 1389, 
S1R,—Last year, the Friend of Man and his readers were also the 
friends of children, and materially assisted in enabling the Ragged 
School Union to send 2,300 poor children associated with its schools 
into the country, as compared with 1,600 in 1887, But if we sent 
10,000, there would still be many left in need of the comfort and 
peru of our Holiday Homes. Our wants are new and second- 
and clothing, hats, caps, boots, offers of homes and moncy. With 
the advent of the warm weather, the children are asking us how 
soon they are to go into the country, and are babbling o' the green 
fields, radiant flowers, shady trees and shining streams of the country. 
Help us, then, to see that as many as pox wwle shall have their hopes 
realised, Our gratitude will be great, theirs greater, 
Yours obediently, JOHN KIRK (Secretary), 


LIVERPOOL, May 22nd, 1889. 
DEAR OLD EIFFEL-TOWER-NOSED SLOPER,—I see by the An- 
swers tu Correspondents column each week that it is the custom 
for those readers who send up ere coupor without receiving watch 
or present per return, to write you a violent letter, threatening you 
wvith fearful penalties, as exposure, etc. In accordance with this 
ubiversal custom, | herewith indite this epistle to say that I have 
sent up ten Present Coupons without my present coming to hand, 
I must request you to forward same immediately, or | shall take 
instrot proceedings to expose you in the S/ecum Podger Roarer, 
Yours indiguautly, SOFTENING OF THE BRAIN, 


CAMBRIDGE, Vay 25th, 1889. 
DEARLY BELOVED ALLY,—I thought | must just write youa nice 
little letter, to thank you very much forever inventing your HALF- 
Houipay.” Lama poor page boy, stuck uearly all day down an 
area, running upstairs now and then whena bell rings, Aud | really 
think I should pine away and die if it was not for-your dear “ HALF- 
Houipay.” It comes asasunbeam into the kitchen ; and regularly 
every Thursday evening do I run off to the paper-shop for it. I 
forgot to state that cookey likes it just.as much as Ido, And what 
a row I do get into if 1 just happen to forget you, which, I can tell 
you, is not very often. 1 do hope, dear ALLY, you will live as long 
as I do; forif your dear paper was to stop circulation | am positive 
I should, too. {[ hope, dear ALLY, that it you was to drop off you 
would manage so that your eldest son would carry on the paver 
for I am sure he will be another father, and that your dear old face 
will not be out of season while he is alive. Hope all the family 

and yourself are quite well, I remain, what they call me, 
“AN ODD JOBBER.” 


“ MAYPOLE” HOTEL, NOTTINGHAM, May 25th, 1889, 
DEAR TooTs1£E,—I am very sorry to have to complain to you 
about your poorfather'ssconduct. Iam afraid you are going to have 
some trouble with him. His memory is fast leaving him, in conse- 
uence of his craving after that beastly “ Unsweetened.” Hardly a 
dey asses now (and never a week) but what I hear of some mis- 
conduct of his. Of course, I am quite aware that the dear ol 
thing has a lot of troubles, but I can see no excuse for him carryin 
on as he is doing, and I am now writing to = to ask you to spea 
seriously to him, and to endeavour to get him to lead a better life 
before it is too late. I feel it is my duty to tell you that | met him 
in the street on Friday last (drunk, as usual), and, having two 
pennies for the “Christmas Appeal,” to save time and postage | 
gave them to him. 1 think he had entirely “spent up,” because he 
grabbed them so; and, making some excuse about not having his 
receipt book with him, he promised to acknowledge my small con- 
tribution in the * HALF-HOLIDAY.” But no! [ make no hesitation 
in saying that he misappropriated this money by spending it in that 
curse of his life—* Unsweetened,” You know, dear Tootsie, this is not 
night, and I beg of you to see that he accounts for it in the proper 
way, and that I get due acknowledgment of same. In conclusion, 
I would suggest that you induce your pa to buy Mrs. Sloper a pair 
of new shoes and some socks, as | see her toes are fairly through 
the ones she has, Yours lovingly, ARTHUR HOWARD. 


A PARTING. 
HE was going. He had kissed her, 
He had held her in his arms ; 
He had breathed the breath of heaven, 
He had tasted of its charms, 


She was sorry he was going, 
For she felt the touch of love, 
And, of course, she rather liked it 
When he acted as above. 


He was sorry he was going, 
And his eyes began to stray, 
Till they rested on his shoulder 
Where a smudge of powder lay. 


She was sorry that he saw it; 
She had hoped that he would not ; 
And his looks bespoke amazement 
As he gazed upon the spot. 


He was going, but she seized him, 
And he turned and met her eyes, 

Full of deep and silent pleading 
In its most effective guise, 


She was sorry, and she said so, 
And the old love, all untainted, 

Rose again, and he declared her 
Not so bad as she was painted, 


—_ -> 


AN AWFUL ALTERNATIVE. 

“Iv is raining very heavily, Mr. Lightsome,” remarked Mr, Sad- 
bore. “1 think you had better make up your mind to remain the 
evening, and sleep here to-night, and that will give me an oppor- 
tunity of reading you my last treatise on wonoliths.” “Thank you, 
Mr. Sadbore,” said young Lightsome, with a shudder, “ thank you; 
but I don’t think it’s raining badly enough for that!” 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 

“You are no match for me,” as the smokist said to the damp 
vesta. 

SHORT-HAND REports.— Distress signals. 

A LITERARY MACHINE,—An amanucensis, 

MEN ov JLIiGH STATION,—Lighthouse-keepers. 

Why are your aunt and your mother-in-law like an almanack 
and a button ?—Because one isa near relation and the other isa 
clo's connection, 

Wuy are blacksmiths always wicked men?—Because they are 
given to rice, 

THE impecunious market-gardener who wants to know how tu 
start a little nursery is strongly advised to get married. 

“Two heads are better than one,” as the hairdresser said. 

From THE BALL-rooM.— May I have your hand?” said Alger- 
non, “With all my heart,” said Angelina, 

PRESCRIPTION FOR INVALID CATs,.—Thorley’s food for cat-ill. 

WHEN an auctioneer has made a catalogue for you, why is he 
ultra-High Church /—Please don’t say, because he’s writ-you-a-list 
(Ritualist). 


i a ty nat 
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MEG: AN IDYL OF JACKSON TERRACE, 
eee 
CHAPTER 1V.—(Continued.) 

I THOUGHT then, I know now, that he was availing himself of a 
traveller's privilege, but what incensed me most was his continued 
boasting of law- 
less irrezulari- 
ties, his per- 
petual  scotting 
nt all the feel- 
ings | had been 
taught to 
honour and re- 
epect, and his 
gloritication of 
deeds which 
sinned against 
every moral 
principle, if they 
did not actually 
bring him with- 
in the pale of 
the criminal 
law. 

I could not 
bear to see Meg 
listening with 
straining ears 
to his revela- 
tions of a life 
which she never 
had suspected. 
I looked to see 
the blush upon 
her cheek, the 
horror in_ her 
eyes, and to 
Aiasliod hear the remon- 

said strance from 
her lips; but, alas! I regret to say [ looked in vain, 

She was fascinated by him, and would sit entranced night after 
night listening to the recital of his adventures, Had she not been 
held by the glamour of enchantment, his stories, lies though they 
doubtless were, must have revealed to her the real character of the 
man, aud shown him to her in his true colours of a seltish, bom- 
bastic, crucl, unprincipled adventurer, 

I saw it—oh, so plainly !—and I felt it was my duty to wara her. 

It was no easy matter to do so, for wherever she went he was 
always at her heels; but at last | found my chance, and speaking 
strongly as the occasion warranted, I sought to convince her, from 
the man's own mouth, of his unworthiness, 

For a minute she held down her head abashed, as I stripped his 
stories of their romance, and showed their hero in his true paltry 
bearing—a bully and a robber, perhaps worse, Then, suddenly she 
confronted me, 
and her brown 
eyes flashed as 
I had never 
seen them be- 
fore, 

“What has 
he done that 
your knights 
and lords in the 
olden time did 
not do? You 
call them he- 
Toes, and have 
extolled their 
valiant bravery 
again and again 
to me. They 
wore armour 
and helmet, he 
wears cap and 
coat— what 
other difference 
is there between 
them?” 

My heart sank 
as I heard these 
words, for I 
knew it was his 
argument, not 
hers, aud that 
in this specious 
manner he had 
not only blurred 
over his misdeeds, but had positively succeeded in raising himself 
in her estimation on a level with those gallant warriors whose 
chronicled glories it had been, but a few weeks since, wy pleasure 
tu recite to her. 

“Oh, Meg,” I cried, “ why will you be so blind?” 

She answered me impetuously, 

“A man should be a man—bold, courageous, strong—fearing 
nothing, daring everything. In danger, a dragon; in rest, a—”" 

“A serpent,” | interrupted, 

“ How dare you!” she asked, her eyes flashing again, 

“Because | love vou, Meg,” | answered, 

I did not mean Jove in the fierce, passionate sense in which he 
had doubtless talked of it to her, God knows I had no thought 
but for her welfare ; but she chose to put auother interpretation on 
my words, and burst into a harsh peal of laughter, 

“You!” she cried; “what coun anyone see in yor —a poor, 
deformed, pale- 
faced boy, with- 
out a thought 
in your head 
beyond your 
stupid books, 
without the 
stuff in you of 
which men are 
made? Grow 
taller and 
stronger and 
braver before 
you talk of 

ove,” 

1 did not an- 
swer her. I re- 
cognized Seth 
Gonlon  speak- 
ing—not Meg. 

She left me 
scornfully. 
without another 
word, This in- 
terview took 
place in the 
second week in 
December, and 
it was not until 
Christmas Day 
that Lo saw her 
again, What I 
sutfered during 
that time I can- 
not find words to tell, She was the first, indeed the only person 
who had ever treated me with kindness and consideration, She 
was dearer tu me than auy other being on earth, 

(Zo be continucd next week.) 


Her brown eyes flashed. 


“You!” she cricd. 


—— 
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AT EPSOM. 


She. Anything in the paper this morning, dear ? 
He, Only your hatr, love! 


‘iii, 
u - 


No, 92.-Mnk. Harty Moskuuvsk, F058, 


“Warry Monkhouse is what may be called a very successful 
man. Born in the Black Country, he was originally intended 
for a tripe purveyor, and, with this idea, was elucated at 
Oxford University. Not caring for college discipline, he, after 


THE LATEST THING IN TWCCCS. 
There sprung a leak in Nouh’s Ark, 
Which made the dog bexin to bark ; 


toppling over a few ‘dons,’ etc., bolted; and this being about Emily. Why, where's your watch, Mr. Floppy ? Noah took his nose to stop the hole, 

the time of Caleraft’s decease, he weighed in for the position, Floppy. Ish all ri’, dear—(hic). Fellow wantsh bet me thatsh I wouldn't run a mile in a quartersh And hence his nose fs always cold. 

Not being the successful camlidate, he immediately started a hour, so I leftsh my—(hie)—watch with himsh so’sh he couldsh time me, Find him sovn, no doubtsh ! (Juggin's says,“ Not so, when applied behind.” 
Seciety for the Abolition of Capital Punishment; but, as its -e OO —-——_____-- —-—— - - - - ---———- - -- 

members was composed chiefly of men of the Charles Peace = ; s <= 


and Bill Sikes persuasion, who finally ended life by having coord Popes ey avedatta &vew a 


their necks stretched, the sociuty was not the gigantic success 4 alee), ; 5 ; t 
it might have been. so it finally evaporated in mid-atr, Harry, ye as OSANS vace Two 
then, ready for Conquest, tackled George of that ilk, the then ' Zz AE € z Is Wee +, 


haumnager of the old Grecian ‘Theatre, City Road, and after a 
quiet argument, in which the revolver was prominent, suc- 
ceeled in gaining a footing on the stage. This was how Monk- 
house became an actor. Chiefly becausc he ts a sterling come- 
dian, Harry was created F.0.5., and the ‘Sloper Award of 
Merit’ presented to him, October 9th, 1586,"—-Debrett improved. 


To take partina cricket 
qmatch Bfictd out all day 
in a Sswelfeving sun. 


“Give usa kiss. Gertrude. ‘Mat old oe of a father of 


yours won't know, I feel—oh ! 


{The old fool of a father did know, and Johnny could not 
bear the siyht of a chair for a fortnight afterwards, 


yin aVenn+s 
Tourn amen€ & Lose te 


porn 


WEATHER OR NO. ‘ies PS AZ 
“ Well, Brown, what sort o° summer are we going to have?” , 7 o : 9 8 


“summer? Why, it’s all over! ‘Iwo bot days an'a thunder- 
-torm! What more d’ye want? Why, the ironmongers ‘ll be 
~hovin’ their skates out directly! 


SSS 
OMA 


SS 


SS 


SS MIR GR. - 


MON wwe 
Xt 


| | , 
Jo atlend afternoon “Crushes” &«& hand. guile Ha ‘ii at 
: ” i-slenin iS ey Ne ent ie Weries efurceen 
abo for bere Piste ca sat creer tints Seshresmen ss tne Tae ce eieeee ee 


oa eke - Our Cynical Contributor must have been suffering from a very, very unpleasant {t comes on to rain? With regard to flelding all day‘in a cricket inatch—well, ¢" 
Two sweet little maidens, so frank and free, H attack of indizestion when he executed the above—at least, that is our opinion. that subject we decline to express our opinion, because we were victimize! our 
Some queer birds discovered up in a tree. i For instance, thongh he has condemned picture galleries and “ afternoon crushes" | selves only last week, and our friends might see any remarks we make, and take 
“What are they?" quoth Rose. “ They look very rude.” } as being an intolerable nuisance, still, what can be pleasanter than an afternoon | offence. But as to the young lady with the parasol, who comes up to town Just 
“Good gracious !" said Nell, “ They're the new-fashioned dude.” - ramble in the park, or an evening game at lawn tennis, even if one does lose it, or | because it’s the fashion to be seen in the Park —well, there ! (Ep. 
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